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he come out and charge us. In this way we went
on for four or five hundred yards; our progress
was slow, the sun was sinking low in the sky, and
we seemed to be getting no nearer our quarry.
Kishtia came back to say that we should have to
give it up, as the darkness coming on made it
dangerous business; but he felt sure we should
find the tiger in the morning.

The words were hardly out of his mouth when
a native shouted, < Sher! Sher!' (c Tiger! Tiger!')
We were just then in a most awkward place,
passing under a tree with a big branch, which
threatened to decapitate me, on a level with my
chin. I had cleared it partly away, when I saw
a huge tiger bounding towards us, with open
mouth, eyes dilated with rage, ears back, and tail
in the air. It was a magnificent but terrifying
sight, for our men were scattered about on the
ground around us, and an accident seemed
inevitable. Kishtia rolled under an ant-hill, and
the tiger cleared him at a bound without seeing
him, his whole attention being concentrated on